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Original Secret Documents Fo

This is the third instaliment
in the amazing, exclusive ac-
count of the author’s experi-
ences at the hands of Commu-
nist agents. Miss Hammer-
stein was released on March

, 1964, ater serving 27
monihs in Russian and East
| German jaits.

[ By GABRIELE
HAMMERSTEIN

(as told to Peter Hahn)
NEW YORK (NAN) - The|
life of a “double agent” in es-
pionage, especially that of a
who refuses to spy,” is a
|continuing  nightmare of fear,
{fear of unwittingly making a
iblunder that will bring the se-
|cret police on your necl
| 1t was the lfe I lived in
1Spring of 1961,
| 1 had become involved in the
o and-dagger war betwezn

st and West while preparing
‘a singing engagement at thel

State Opera House in the So
\vm sector of Berln, American

rs had ashedf
1me to report on Russians 1 mel
{socially there. But they had|

4 washed their hands of me when)
Ithe Communists asked me t
work for them, (oo. The Soviel
|KGB—state security service-
Iwas more persistent. And, be
cause | did not want to give up|

Sunday, May 17, "64I“

THE SPY WHO NEVER WAS—III
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ol Spymaster

TOT T T TptEdecEpTTon
reported to Khedrov

he KGB man was dell

‘Smith had fallen for his ruse|
h

bait hook, Ime and Sinker.
[From his excitement at our next
meeiing, 1 knew that KGB wires §
fwere humming all over Eastern]

th,

He handed me a tiny spy

pe in an effort to track

ra, sewn into the corner

reme caution,” he toid m:
‘photograph any papers of
ortance” | could find at

oiled handkerchiel. Urging *

of
el

a|down my “paper agents.”

By now, | had won his com-
plete confidence. When I recall
i-ltnis period, 1 often regret thal

e

ffice.
HOME MADE EVIDENCE

, who had been my CIA

contact, had not actually used
me as a double agent. 1 had

he ceremony, Kolya said,

'Let's see whether you can read c
Russian,*
bard on which the marriage Bl
ows were printed. | went along 't
ith the ~gag, reading the'v
oned the part of the groom.ia
vhen we left the building, heiw

aid, “Now we're almost mar- bl
ied.” 1 laughed it off & a joke."]
utier all, 1 hadnt signed any

t even the vitness re- s

truly “peneirated”  the

But what papers of

p
net in Germany.

ance could 1 copy? U.S.

Russians faise information.
“documents” 1 could get

ad refused to heip me feed t

nately—hand-outs  from

rmy. sent to me as an
't

nal
hedrov or long. 1 ealied
) m

ister.
Later that day, I started think- 0f

secm documents.”"

he U.S. Army in the early

Having been a secretary

e| 1 was a frequent visitor tol
| Karishorst, the Soviet head-fng, however. Was it a joke? IiC
gifi]a ‘compound. 1 couldfent o our embassy and Il
elenter the secret intelligencefformed one of the political of- |
almost al will. I at-fiicers of the incident. He felt t

frequent Russian par- fthe matter should be reported (0.}

thhtfties. An e State in Wash-:ef
curd) exemp(ed ll\¢ ington. i

from ail rationing. One of Khe-| Ducing my interrogation 2,

drov's friends, a major named|

s0sf Kolya Polayet, had a big crush)

| knew what files in governs

me_and showered me withy
(To this day, 1 don't know]

flices looked like~
those of the CIA, T h
sought 2 box of gover
sive, standard file cards. |

old “mug shots” which
never been picked up. The

of operations,”

invented “‘cover names,” *‘are
and other cr:
tic data, which 1 typed on

whedher s afection was genv|
an, v part of e “ganae L]

| Meanwhile, probabiy because
1 still refused payment for m
1 “services as a spy,” Khedroy
[and Palayet. suggéated [ should
take a trip to Moscow, “strictl]
25 a tourist.” Iniourist, Lhe of-
[fical Russian travel bureau,

[
suaded the owners of sevel
passport-photo shops to sell

b
ey

few months later, 1 learned that
ihe ceremony had, indeed. been!
taped. *“You are u Soviet citizen ;)
by marriage,” insisted my

auestioner. He was very angry 9

and handed me a|n]

ride’s responses, while he in- W

after this meeting, T (D&
tact Bennett. He had beel
ved elsewhere, and 1 saw M
ition, his successor. When
[d him of the fix T was in, h
uldn’t believe me al first. B
en 1 tonk a ie-detector tes
d it confirmed my story, hi
s amazed. 'You're an incred

girl. Gabriele,” he  sai
he cards look genuine, a
ht. As for the rest of you

bn, as far as we are cor
rned.”

kso 1 went on with the gamd
oped that | would only ha
continue it for a few morj
eks, because my passport
tended for only six months

e military in Berlin—had
renewed in the US. 1 wg
king forward to a breath
the States, and even begif
Ing to like the idea that I woul
ve 1o chuck my singing cared
the State Opera.

was a muer of r:cwd with :he\
US. Department of State.

The rest of my stay in Mos
cow was uneventful.

RED SUSPICIONS

[ returned to Berlin late ing

:me gas vouchers, hotel reserva

Imy first really big chance as afcards llions and food coupors. "'Evei
[singing career, 1 had strungd whenever ““hard” facts werdithing was taken care of,” [ wa:
|them along with fabricated indneeded, 1 filied in: “Refer [id told.

Fiformation W14l which s the ren] 5o 1 drove my car to Moscow
| But then my “spymaster,”Jused in all US. 1| atrer days | ar
{Evgeni Khedrov—in realityfices for personnel reference |n| rived and chm,d into the Hotel

dex. On the back of the carfs

 Colonel Evgeni A. Zaostrovisevy
of the Red \memgence service}
—had offered me money for
| my services, and when 1 refused}
[it, he threatencd the safety of
my mother. a doctor in New
| York. In my frantic efforts t

|cisinvolve myself, 1 had tol
them that “I was being ques.
[ tioned” by “Mr. Smith,” a fic

drious U.S. “intelligence offi
cer.” With the CIA interested i
me, surely Khedroy would the:
have no further use for me.

1L had been my big mistakel
| “Make him interested in you,’
said Khedrov. “With your con|
tacts in East Beclin, I'm surd
[ he'll want to recruit you.” M
only other alterna

I noted “payments”
lamounts, giving the nam

I pasted the photos in the u
right-hand corner.
in this manner,

contact fil
ed on them “operated” all

Czechoslovakia and Poland.
inside the Soviet Union."”

[ 1 photographed one of
[ cards—in  eight  sections,

in varyil

West Berlin banks, and rubbf
[stamping on dates, going b3
several months or years. T

1 manuf
weed 16 cards of “Mr. Smitl'
The “agents” |

East Germany, as well as

of them T described as *‘work|

| cause of the size of by s\
minature camera—and took
film to Khedrov. He swall

Berlin, where rooms hed beery
reserved for me. [ registered a
he U.S. Embassy. Then Khe!
drov and Polayet who had timed
one of their trips to coincidd
with mine, 100k me on a mad
wonderful whirl of sightseein
and entertainment.
MOCK WEDDING

One morning, Kola picked m
tp at my hotel, "o wiiness
rare treat for a foreigner,”
real Communist wedding. Th
ceremony was being held in
large room, carpeted in red
There were a few potied palm
stuffed chairs, and witnesses
One of Polayer's men was bein
married to a prefty girl, by a
official who stood behind
large, red-draped table. Afte

e

X

2

0

d
In

H

el

¥ alonz with

., 1961, and continued fo
dole out my “secret file cards”!
other—fictitious—|
“mportant _ information.”  But
one day, his manager was dvl
ferent. “Something's wrong.”
said. ““‘Our specialists insist lham
the physical descriptions on the’
cards don't match the photo-i
graphs.” 1 nearly panicked, but
simply insisted that 1 had copied

[When 1 told Khedrov abol
v travel plans, he took it
Jride. “You can be of use to
the US., foo,” he said, @
ked me 10 take two days of
that “we can give vou
am course in technical m:
s, which you'll have to kno
hen working for us ove
e

ere
Why not? Soon | would be ri

1. So I packed a few thingd

¢k in a few days, and droV
meet Khedrov. When | a

ry, 1 only wish | could helff

vjb. But you're still on youll hou

him, anyway. Also, whatevef |
could learn might interest thp:

Id'a West Berhin friend I'd bp!

drove to Mueggelsee, a wooded
fsuburb, where he turned off into
« side lane which led to a heavi-
ly guarded compound surround-
ed by walls at Jeast 20 feet high.
Heavy gates were rolied aside
for us, and we pulled in front
of a plain. modern villa. Khe-
drov 2ot out of his car and was
 met by a man. “He'll take your
[Legs,” he said. “Follow him.
[1°1] sce vou later
1 followed the man into the
He took me up one flight
of stairs and opened a door,
which led to a bedroomsitting
room with modern furniture, [
started unpacking, when [ was
interrupled by a woman who
entered unannounced. “Every-
one who comes here has to take
a bath,” she said, indicating
another door. “It's in there.”
Then she left, closing the dcor
behind her. | stared at the door,
dumbfounded. 1t had no knob.
Suddenly i knew. I had walked
into a trap. [ was now a priso-

mserwu {
‘Big Staff 7
© 1t takes a basic staff of
ipeople,” ot including _talent

guests, to put on “The Ed S
‘livan Show” each Sunday on me
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the genuine article.
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